--RPGWHAT--

CHAPTER 1: INTRODUCTIONS AND MURDER

Suddenly, the story began. No one quite knew how, or why, or when, or where, or a multitude of other questions, but it began. Also suddenly, 4 characters popped out of blank space and entered THE REAL WORLD! Cloud Strife stepped up first. He had very messy yellowish hair that billowed out into large spikes, and he also carried an obscenely large sword he labeled the "Buster Sword."
"I love murder!" he yelled, and it was certainly accurate. Cloud had murdered thousands of innocent enemies that were purely acting in self-defense.
Next up stepped The Guy. That was his name, or at least that's what everyone called him. He always carried a suitcase and had very few other defining features.
"Just trust me, this is a suitcase," he said, discussing what appeared to be a briefcase, but was so crudely made it was indistinguishable from an NES controller.
The Batter stepped up next. He had no eyes and a baseball cap, as well as a crude bat.
"I'm gonna getcha..." he muttered. He was a very disturbed man.
Finally, Ness walked to the stage(?). He had a baseball bat, a cap, eyes, and he could shoot lasers. Overall, a pretty cool dude.
And that's it! All the characters are covered! Suddenly, The Guy walked up.
"Are you kidding me?" he said in plain disbelief that there were that few characters.
Sadly, no, we were not kidding him. Immediately after, however, The Batter murdered us, the narrator. How he did so was just plain gruesome with a lot of blood, but we survived. After all, death is only minor if you're all-powerful.

CHAPTER 2: WORK

Suddenly, once again, the title card for the second strip appeared. Oddly enough, however, it was drawn not from text, but a poorly made marker. Thus, the title card was very cramped. Taking note of this, The Guy commented "That title card's a little cramped, don't you think?" Sadly, the title card was not phased, as it only told him to shut up. It also signified that the actual plot was about to begin, which is confusing, because why is this entire paragraph here? No one knows, so just ignore it.
One day, The Guy was sitting down (whilst still holding his signature briefcase) to do some work, when Cloud interrupted him. "Hey, wanna go commit some war crimes?" Cloud asked. "Sorry, I've got work," replied The Guy. Sadly, Cloud doesn't take no for an answer.
He pulled out a massive sword. "NOT A VALID REASON," he declared.
Suddenly, The Batter popped in. "Hey, you guys get that thing I sent ya?" he asked, not knowing what was going on. After using his eyes, which he doesn't have, he observed what was happening, and decided to walk away. "I'll come back later," he decided aloud, as he strolled as quickly as possible away from the crime scene.
Suddenly, "Fighting" from Final Fantasy 7 began to play as The Guy and Cloud began an intense battle. It was Cloud's turn first, and he tossed his gigantic sword at The Guy. Thankfully, the suitcase-wielding man screamed "Ah! Guard, guard!" at the last second, causing his command to be actualized. The sword suddenly flipped directions and flew in the general direction of The Batter. "What the-" was The Batter's last words before being brutally killed.
"That went well," The Guy remarked, as Cloud no longer had a weapon. "Frick," was all Cloud had to say on the matter. After that whole affair, The Guy strolled back to his computer. "Finally, I can do some work." Sadly, it was at this moment that Ness popped out and screamed "PK Fire!"
"Dear God!" yelled The Guy in pure terror as the landscape around him lit up in flames. "Welp, I'm dead," were his last words before death. "Hey, didna get that thing I- I'll come back later," was what The Batter said as he looked upon the whole affair.
You may ask, how will they come back? They just will. Just remember the Mystery Science Theater 3000 mantra: "Just remember it's just a show (or in this case a novel), you should really just relax."

CHAPTER 3: ELSEN

"Man, I like murder," The Batter muttered to himself as he strolled along the white purgatory he and his "friends" called home. Suddenly however, he noticed another face. It was an Elsen, the hypertimid species of human-like beings. This one wore a black mining helmet with a yellowish light. "Uh... uh... can I use your p-phone?" the Elsen asked in pure fear of what could happen.
"Sure, I guess," The Batter replied. Sadly, this was too much for the Elsen. "TOO MUCH STRESS!!!" the Elsen screamed as a large amount of vertical black void energy spewed from his face. He had become burnt. Thankfully, The Batter had his signature bat on hand, so he began beating him over the head with it. Ness walked into the room. "Hey can you- DEAR GOD YOU KILLED SOMEONE!"
"It was in self-defense," The Batter defended.
"HE WAS JUST ASKING TO USE THE PHONE AND GOT OVERSTRESSED! HE DIDN'T DO ANYTHING ELSE!"
Ness grabbed a phone and began urgently dialing 911. "911, please answer... please, God..."
Suddenly, knocking filled the white space. From where? Who knows.
"FBI OPEN UP!" yelled an officer. "Crap," said The Batter. After that, The Batter went to jail for many years. However, he broke out day 1. The FBI are not hunting for him. And now for something completely different: The Adventures of Peter Potamus! "That's me!" announced the titular purple hippopotamus.
"Hey, you get that thing I sent ya?" he asked to absolutely nobody.
And thus concludes: The Adventures of Peter Potamus!

CHAPTER 4: HIPPO

It's time for: The Adventures of Peter Potamus! "That's me!" announced the titular purple hippopotamus.
"Hey, you get that thing I sent ya?" Peter asked an unsuspecting lawyer. "No, why?" the lawyer replied. Suddenly, Peter Potamus became an all-powerful demon with about 800 differents tentacles made of pure abyss energy. "LISTEN HERE, YOU LITTLE FRICK... YOU DON'T JUST DENY GETTING THAT THING I SENT YA." Peter Potamus sliced the lawyer's head off.
"All in all, a good day's work," remarked Peter as he stood over the bloodied and decapitated corpse of the lawyer.
That was: The Adventures of Peter Potamus! Meanwhile...
"What just happened?" questioned The Guy. "Seriously. Answer my question." Unfortunately, the plot didn't answer his question.

CHAPTER 5: DENIAL

One day, Ash was just sitting, as he always did. You see, Ash was a blob man who really liked both video game cartridges and really hated getting impaled by spikes. Sadly, he experienced both quite often. He had recently picked up a new cartridge entitled "Denial" from his local store. "This sounds like a good idea," he thought as he popped it into his system.
After it finished loading, the low-budget title screen appeared. "Hmm, looks a bit more low-budget than I remembered," commented Ash, but he didn't care. He grabbed the controller with his newly-formed blob hands and prepared to play. The very first room was pain incarnate. It featured a bunch of extremely hard-to-dodge spike traps. Ash slowly realized what he was getting himself into, but he pushed onwards.
Later, Ash died in the game and revived at the start of the cartridge. Not the level, the entire cartridge. Needless to say, Ash dumped the cartridge in the trash and never touched it again.
That was my worst chapter yet.

CHAPTER 6: CONTINUITY

Back in the white space where everyone lived, there was a disturbance. That disturbance? A knock. To be more clear, three knocks. "Man, I'm bored. Something better happen," muttered The Batter as he walked over to open the door. Suddenly, a shout filled the area. "FBI OPEN UP!!!!"
"What is it?" The Batter asked innocently. An officer busted down the door with a gun. "It's time to pay for your crimes," the officer declared. "What did I do?" asked The Batter.
"YOU KILLED SOMEONE!!"
"Yeah."
The Guy walked in on the heated discussion. "Hey how's it going- nope, I'm done," he said as he walked away as fast as possible.
"Now cooperate and no one gets hurt," reasoned the officer. "I DON'T THINK YOU WANT TO DO THAT," replied The Batter, suddenly turning into a nightmarish demon. "OKAY, OKAY! YOU'RE FREE TO GO!" yelled the officer in pure terror. "Thanks," replied The Batter. "What just happened?" asked The Guy, who had no idea why the FBI were in his house.
"I was convincing," answered The Batter.

CHAPTER 7: ARRESTS AND DEVELOPMENTS

"Sir, sir! The murderer threatened me!" yelled the officer as he ran into the police station. "I know, Jerry. Everyone's ALWAYS threatening you," sarcastically replied the chief of police.
"But, but- he did!"
The chief sighed. "Fine. We'll send more agents."
Suddenly, a loud crash were heard, and The Batter popped out of a now broken wall. "After me are ya?" he asked.
"Oh s-" were the last words heard from the officer before 3 FBI agents with guns burst into the room. "Sir, you're under arrest again."
"God frick," complained The Batter.

CHAPTER 8: THE PAIN

The plot continues...
"Man, jail sucks," muttered The Batter, in his jail cell he was locked in by the FBI.
And now for something else...
"Hey Ness, you seen The Batter?" asked The Guy. Unfortunately, he was asking it to Ness, who was currently committing arson whilst screaming "PK FIRE!!"
"I'll come back later," decided The Guy. He chose to ask Cloud next.
"Hey Cloud, you-"
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA" screamed Cloud.
"What the frick happened to you?"
"AAAAAAAAAA"
"Just calm down."
"I CUT MYSELF!"
Cloud suddenly began rolling on the floor in pure agony. "THE PAIN!!!!!!!" he screamed. The Guy facepalmed in pure embarassment.

CHAPTER 9: ENDINGS AND MURDER

"Man, I should really escape," thought The Batter whilst stewing in his jail cell. "Sir, there's a package for you," his guard notified him. The guard tossed him a box. "What's in here?" wondered The Batter as he opened it up. It was a letter!

Dear Batter,

Jump out the window. We have an epic soft landing spot down there.

Signed, Peter Potamus and Ash

The bottom half of the letter was a drawing of Peter and Ash. "Why is most of this a drawing?" wondered The Batter. "Just jump out the window!" Peter and Ash yelled simultaneously from outside. "Ech, fine," said The Batter. He then proceeded to do an epic backflip out the window.
He fell for 10 straight hours. It was a very tall building. When he reached the floor, his body exploded into a bloody mass of organs and, well, blood. "Where is the landing pad?" he asked. "Sorry, we forgot," replied Peter. "Yeah," continued Ash.
"Man, I didn't know blood bled that much," choked out The Batter. Suddenly, he plopped down, dead. "Oops," Ash worriedly murmured. "Hey, you get that thing I sent ya- nope," Peter interjected.
They then left. Later...
"Hey, you guys seen The Batter?" The Guy asked to Ness and Cloud. "Nope," they both replied. "Eh, I don't mind," was The Guy's final words before this tale concluded.

--THE GREAT FLAMING APE--

PROLOGUE

One day, something happened. Something terrifying. Something so bone-chillingly horrifying that I'm not legally allowed to describe it in this novel. Instead, I'll describe another similar event. One day...
"Hey there, bro, how're you doing?" asked John.
"My name's not bro, it's Brady! And I'm a woman! We can't be brothers!" said Brady.
Suddenly, a massive flaming ape popped out of the nearby bushes. "OOGA BOOGA," it screamed. It ate John and Brady. Looks like they're out of the story.

CHAPTER 1: THE HORROR BEGINS

Brady's brother, Tom, was sitting at his desk one morning, reading Garfield. "Hehehe, Jon, oh you, hehehehehe." As he continued reading though, something seemed off. Every strip in the newspaper, even non-Garfield ones, all ended with a great flaming ape popping out of the bushes, screaming "OOGA BOOGA," and eating the characters. It was very strange. Suddenly, he had a horrible thought. What if... the fake bush prop he had (from the last play he directed the set on) was inhabitated by the Great Flaming Ape too? Suddenly, the ape popped out. "OOGA BOOGA," it yelled, and ate Tom.

***

Tom's mother, Tomella, was making some food when she heard the ruckus going on in the other room. "Tomburt, what happened in there?"
Meanwhile, Tomburt, Tomella's wife, was reading Dilbert. "Heheehehe, Dilbert, you... hehehehe, what? Oh yeah, I heard something. I'll go check." He got up, set down his comic, and went to Tom's room. He found nothing. The ape had eaten him whole. Tomburt decided to check behind the prop bush, and found an ape waiting. "OOGA BOOGA!" Tomburt was promptly eaten. The ape jumped out of the bush and ran at hyperspeed to Tomella and ate her whilst screeching "OOGA BOOGA!!!!!!!" and pounding his chest fiercely. He then jumped out the window, never to be seen again. Until 800 years later... (everything that just happened happened in 1200 AD)

CHAPTER 2: FLAMES

One day, Tom's distant relative, Tomhurrah, was reading The Shining. "Pfft, not scary at all. Would be a lot better with some great flaming apes or something." He set it down and went to get some food. Little did he know, he was in for a nasty surprise.
As he opened the cabinet, a tiny UFO burst through the door and expanded to full size, annihilating his house. Suddenly, the Great Flaming Ape popped out the door, with 2 alien bodyguards, and walked up to Tomhurrah.
"OOGA BOOGA!" yelled the ape. "Really, sir, must you keep up that stupid facade? We all know you're much more intelligent than you seem," said one bodyguard. "Fine," replied the ape. He had a heavy British accent and spoke slowly and calmly. "Tomhurrah?"
"Yes, Mr. Great Flaming Ape?"
"I'm afraid I have to eat you. It's my duty. But first, shall I tell you the tragic tale of my people?"
"I really don't ca-"
"Wonderful! Bodyguards, you can go."
"Thank you sir," replied the second bodyguard as they both got into the UFO. The flying saucer sped off quickly.
"Now, for the history lesson..." began the ape.

***

Once, on a distant planet called Mars, a species of flaming apes existed. They were constantly on fire, and looked like our gorillas, but, once again, always on fire. This fire didn't hurt them, however. In fact, it was the only thing allowing them to live on Mars. How? It just did, okay. Suspend your freaking disbelief for once.
One day, though, the gorillas were invaded by a species of spooky aliens called the Reptoidianians who took everything they had. They were without anything. They needed a leader. Someone to band them together and make them strong. Thankfully, they found one. The Great Flaming Ape.
He was a massive flaming ape who was 10,000,000 times more intelligent than humans will be in 8000 years. He made the apes strong, and eventually located a peaceful species of aliens called the Reptoidianianians who became most apes' bodyguards. Eventually, though, overpopulation became a massive problem on Mars. The apes had to find a new planet to live on, and Earth was the only nice-looking place they found.
The Great Flaming Ape scouted out the planet for a while, which is why he was here at 1200 AD, and decided it was perfect for the apes.

***

"So sadly, that's why we have to kill all humans and inhabit this planet," finished the Great Flaming Ape.
"Man, that story sucked," said Tomhurrah.
"OOGA BOOGA" screamed the Great Flaming Ape. The ape ate Tomhurrah.

CHAPTER 3: OOGABOOGA.EXE

Tomhurrah's uncle, Tomhurrah Sr. II, was playing Undertale. However, he wasn't playing it through Steam. No, he downloaded it off the dark web, on a file called oogabooga.exe. He'd heard good things about Undertale, but when he saw the price tag of $15, he screamed so loud the flaming apes on Mars could hear. So naturally, he got it off the dark web.
He clicked on the file and it opened seemingly normally. However, all the intro text said was "OOGA BOOGA." It was bone-chilling, but Tomhurrah Sr. II pressed on. He started a new game and tried to enter his name, but it automated to OOGA BOOGA. The game played normally until he reached Flowey, when it was revealed he was the Great Flaming Ape.
Here is an exact transcript of the conversation that ensued.

"OOGA BOOGA OOGA BOOGA OOGA BOOGA"

Suddenly, the Great Flaming Ape's massive flaming hand reached out of the computer monitor itself, grabbed Tomhurrah Sr. II, dragged him into the game, and ate him.

CHAPTER 4: THE HORROR CONTINUES

Brad was a college student. That was his only definable personality trait. But he sure was one. His friends were Scott, Emily, and Red XIII. One day, they all went out on a trip to a SPOOKY forest to do... something, I guess? But when they arrived, they heard a faint "oogabooga" whispered through the trees. It was bone-chilling, but they pressed on.
"Man, we should probably go back," whispered Scott to Red XIII. "LMAOOOOOOO NEERRRDDDD XDDDDDDD," calmly replied Red XIII. "You've got me there," Scott conceded.
"Man, we should check behind this bush," Emily suggested. "I love college," replied Brad. Emily peeked behind the bush and was swiftly eaten whilst the unknown creature screeched "OOOGGGAAAAA BOOOOGGGGAAAA!"
"What just happened?" asked Scott. "College college college I love college," responded Brad. "Makes sense," said Scott.
"Heheheheheheheheghehehehehehhe Emily just got PWNED BRO!!!! LMAOOOOOOO XDXDXDXDXD," said Red XIII.
They pressed on. Suddenly, Scott was no longer there. "Where college the college heck's college Scott college?" Brad asked Red XIII. "PWNED BROOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO," replied Red XIII. But while Red was screeching, Brad was eaten.
"Uh-oh," thought Red XIII. But then he comforted himself by thinking "LOLOLOOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL XDDDDDDDD."
Suddenly, he was eaten.

CHAPTER 5: THE HORROR ENDS

Everyone was dead. What else can I do with this story? Maybe this...
One day, God was just chilling. He was then eaten by the Great Flaming Ape with a resounding OOOGA BOOGA.

THE END

--SQUIRREL DICTATORSHIP--

PROLOGUE

Dear anyone who might find this letter,

Do not try to take the world from the horrid squirrels. I have experienced their villainy firsthand when they stole my rare genetically enhanced blood and made themselves immortal. If they find out I wrote this letter, they will torture me endlessly, for though I cannot die, I can suffer as much as any other human. The only way to stop the squirrels is to manipulate them. Though they can now talk, they are not particularly intelligent creatures. Please, whoever finds this letter, take it to heart, and stop the wretched squirrels.

Signed,
Will Gates

That is how the letter read when a member of the Resistance picked it up and read it. It was tattered, but she could make out the words. She knew that she and her fellow members of the Resistance needed to stop the squirrels, so she grabbed the letter and rushed to their base.

CHAPTER 1: RESISTANCE BASE

The officer of the Resistance sped to their base to deliver her letter she found washed up on the shore. During her flight, various low-level squirrel soldiers attempted to steal it, but she knocked them away with her hand. After her fifteen-minute run, she reached the base.
It was a very large supercomplex with hundreds of connecting buildings, and the largest building, the council house, was in the center of it all.
The officer rushed past various officers doing various menial tasks, such as pushing carts with arsquirrenic and squirranide (the squirrels copyrighted their names) and carrying stacks of anti-squirrel propaganda posters. When she finally reached her destination, the council house, she was exhausted, but she opened the doors anyways and stepped inside.
Another officer walked over to her and said "Welcome, officer. What do you bring to the council house to be endlessly debated over today?"
"Just this letter I found. It's sent by someone named Will Gates."
"Him?! What?! I thought he was dead!"
With no further explanation, the officer grabbed the letter out of the other officer and rushed away towards the meetingroom. She followed him slowly, so that she would not collapse in exhaustion. The run was intense.
When they both entered the meetingroom, she saw that it was a gigantic hall full of rows and rows of chairs, and at the front of it was a large podium for visiting guests. There was anti-squirrel propaganda plastered everywhere, even on the seats of the chairs.
"Sir! Sir! We have a letter!" the leading officer yelled, holding the letter up for all to see. A man stepped out of seemingly nowhere and bowed, proceeding to snatch the letter out of the officer's hands.
"Greetings. I am the leader of the Resistance. Call me Mr. Infodump."
"That's an unfortunate name," the female officer muttered.
"It's an accurate name," he assured her. "So, let's read this letter." He unfolded the letter and began to read it aloud. At the end, he read Signed, Will Gates and almost fell back in surprise. "Him?!" he shouted.
"What are you talking about?" the two officers asked in unison.
"I'll tell you in a second. Could you follow me to my office?"
"Sure," they replied, and they followed him along through a large hallway, and stepped into an ordinary-looking room. This was his office.

CHAPTER 2: INFODUMP'S INFO DUMP

As the two officers walked into Mr. Infodump's office, he beckoned them to sit down. Two more officers rushed out from seemingly nowhere to provide chairs for the two visitors.
"So, what are your names?"
"Lilly," the green-outfitted officer replied.
"Gerald," the purple-outfitted officer responded.
"Great names! I actually hate them, but don't mind me," Mr. Infodump semi-muttered. "Anyways, why are we here? Oh, right! We need to talk. Neither of you know anything about squirrels, do you?"
Lilly tapped the desk repeatedly until she answered with, "no."
"Me neither," said Gerald."
"Great," said Infodump. "Well, I'll tell you. They're murderous little pieces of garbage. That Will Gates you got that letter from was a strong opposer of the squirrels, and they killed him. But he was immortal, so they failed. Instead, they decided to extract his blood and keep him as a prisoner. They injected his blood into themselves to become immortal.
"They still are, and we have no solid solution to defeating them. I hoped you could help."
Gerald pushed back his seat, stood up, and said, "nope. I'm not messing with this crap. Bye." He started towards the open door, but Mr. Infodump pressed a button on some device he pulled out of his pockets, and the door slammed shut.
"Nevermind," said Gerald, walking back towards his chair.
"Do we have a choice in helping you?" Lilly queried.
"Nope."
"Well, I guess we will!"
"I had no part in this," Gerald muttered.
"You don't get to have any!" Mr. Infodump replied. "Now get out and get to work!" He pulled out his device again and pressed a button. The door slid open.
Both officers walked out.
"So what now?" asked Gerald.
"That's a fair question," replied Lilly.

CHAPTER 3: THE DARK ARMY

Meanwhile, in the Death Squirrel, in the supermassive black hole in the center of the Milky Way...

"WHAT? PEOPLE KNOW OF WILL GATES?"
"Calm down, boss," the Dark Lord's assistant reasoned.
"NO! YOU'RE FIRED!"
"Ugh..." the assistant muttered as he walked away. He then fell into the black hole and died.
"Finally, he's gone... now to discuss my real plans!"
The Dark Lord raised his paws and a huge holographic screen appeared on the wall. Thousands of members of the Dark Army looked onward as the slideshow began.

SQUIRRELS OF SQUIRRELDROMEDA, THIS SLIDESHOW IS FOR YOU.
THE HUMANS HAVE LEARNED OF WILL GATES.

"Who's that?" a young squirrel asked. She got her head chopped off by the Dark Lord.
"NO TALKING."

WE MUST ELIMINATE THEM. THEY MAY LEARN THE SECRET OF IMMORTALITY AND FINALLY TAKE US DOWN. WE CANNOT LET THAT HAPPEN.
DARK ARMY! DON'T LET US DOWN. KILL THE HUMANS. THEY ARE OUR ONLY REMAINING THREAT. NOW GET MOVING!

The squirrels marched out of the spaceship and into mini-ships, and flew towards Earth. The Dark Lord laughed and walked to his office.
"Squithers! Get over here!"
A squirrel walked over. "Yes, Mr. Squirns?"
"DON'T CALL ME THAT!"
"Yes, Dark Lord. What did you want?"
"I want you to make sure no squirrels find out that I'm not immortal. The last pill disappeared long ago and I never got a chance to take one. Don't let them find out AT ALL COSTS!"
"Yes, Dark Lord," Squithers said as he shuffled out.
"Excellent..." the Dark Lord murmured.

CHAPTER 4: SPACE FLIGHT

The squirrels flew in their mini-ships for a long period of time before one squirrel used its psychic powers to communicate something to the others.
"Why should we obey that Dark Lord? We should start a revolution!"
"Yeah!" another squirrel yelled.
The rest of them shot them with laser beams until only their skeletons remained.
No traitors allowed.

***

Gerald walked along the dirt road next to Lilly, contemplating what they could do to defeat the squirrels.
"I think we should rescue Will Gates first," Lilly suggested.
"Do I have a choice in this?"
"Nope."
Gerald muttered various curses under his breath.
"Fine. I'll do it."
"Great! Let's find a spaceship!" Lilly energetically exclaimed.
They looked for about two seconds before they saw one right next to them.
"How about that?" Gerald asked.
"Fine. Looks a little plain though."
"Shut up Lilly. I'm not spending two hours painting a spaceship. Let's just go rescue this guy and get out."
"Oh, you're grumpy now, but by the end of this story, you'll be all sweet and optimistic!"
"No."
Lilly didn't bother to respond, and they both climbed into the spaceship. Lilly pulled a lever inside, and the ship blasted off.

***

As the squirrels flew, they saw another ship flying toward them. Piloted by... humans?
"Let's kill them!"
"Yeah!"
The other spaceship suddenly halted.
"Oh no," Gerald stated in pure fear.
"That's a-about right," an absolutely petrified Lilly stuttered.

CHAPTER 5: SQUIRRELFIGHT

They battled.
Gerald ran forward to the control and hit the large red button to instigate the ultramegadeathlaser. The UMDL fired a huge laser at the squirrel army, but they survived.
"I shouldn't remembered they're FREAKING invincible," Gerald muttered.
Lilly pulled out a massive machine gun and switched off safety mode.
"GET READY TO DIE, YOU SQUIRRELS OF FEMALE SQUIRRELS!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" Lilly screamed as she ran out of the ship, put on her space suit, jumped onto one of the squirrels' mini ship. She broke open the glass and shot at the squirrel for 15 minutes.
"please just let me die," the squirrel pleaded as Lilly put 18 more bullets into him.
"Your bones and your will is broken. I think that's a job well done," Lilly remarked to herself as she left the rotting squirrel to be devoured by space buzzards as she jumped towards another ship.
Gerald pulled out dual katanas and leapt out as well, putting on his space suit. He let out an enormous scream as he sliced squirrels in half left and right. Lilly looked at him.
"You realize they're immortal, right?"
"I don't think they'll be doing much fighting after being chopped in half."
"Good point," Lilly responded as she shot down 18 more squirrels.

***

An hour or two later, they looked back on their work. A hundred or so squirrels, laying bloodied and halved on the floor of their ships. Gerald leapt into one of their mini ships and kicked out the squirrel inside, as Lilly did the same.
"Should we go to their base?" Gerald asked.
"Sure, I guess," Lilly replied.
They both engaged their hyperdrive and flew towards the Death Squirrel as fast as possible.

CHAPTER 6: THE DEATH SQUIRREL

The Dark Lord sat at his chair for a while, looking upon a squirrel being tortured and cackling the entire time.
"Squithers?" he yelled.
"Yes, Dark Lord?" Squithers responded as he rushed back.
"Dispose of this insolent pest," the Dark Lord replied as he waved his paws.
Squithers grabbed the squirrel and decapitated him.
"Better, Dark Lord?"
"Excellent... now begone, Squithers!"
"Yes, Dark Lord..." he muttered as he walked away.
The Dark Lord walked back onto the huge stage beneath his projector.

***

"Members of the Dark Army, WHERE ARE THE SQUIRRELS I SENT OUT?!?!?!"
One squirrel stood up. "Sir, we... we don't know."
"NO!!!!! YOU CAN'T NOT KNOW! YOU'RE FIRED!" the Dark Lord yelled as he kicked the squirrel into the nearby black hole. "Now, I'm going to send out a group of squirrels to go find them. That sound okay?"
Another squirrel stood up. "Uh, No, PlEaSe, MaStEr?"
"SHUT UP! YOU'RE FIRED!" the Dark Lord responded as he kicked the squirrel into the black hole. "NOW GET LOOKING!" he screamed as the squirrels got into their mini ships and headed out.

***

Gerald and Lilly's ship was at the Death Squirrel.
"How do we get in?" Lilly asked.
"Good question," Gerald responded as he clicked the large red button. The massive red laser blew open an entire side of the Death Squirrel as they flew inside.

***

Just as the mini ships lifted off, the wall was torn off.
"Um... maybe we shouldn't have done that..." Gerald said in a petrified manner.

CHAPTER 7: THE FINAL BATTLE

"Squithers! Fire the hyperultramegasuperduperdeathlaser!"
"Yes, sir," Squithers responded as he pulled a large lever.
The mini ships were blown apart as Gerald flew out into the black hole.
"Gerald!" Lilly yelled.
"HHAHAAHAHAHAHAH! YOUR FRIEND CAN'T SAVE YOU NOW!!!!!!!" the Dark Lord mockingly yelled as Lilly pulled out a gigantic assault rifle. "oh no," he stuttered as he saw her weapon of choice. "Squithers! Encase me in metal!"
"I can't, sir."
"FIDDLESTICKS!"
"Woah, sir, watch your language."
Lilly jumped up and shot down at least 12 squirrels as the Dark Lord and Squithers rushed to his office. Lilly ran towards the other squirrels and began firing wildly.

***

"Squithers, I'm afraid that she'll shoot me. I can die, unlike the rest of them. We must kill that girl!"
"But how? She's going on a hyperviolent shooting rampage!"
"I don't care. Just do it!" the Dark Lord yelled.
Suddenly, Lilly burst through the door. "Hello."
"oh dear god."

***

Lilly aimed at the Dark Lord, but Squithers jumped in front of him.
"You can't kill Mr. Squirns!"
"DON'T CALL ME THAT!" the Dark Lord yelled as he threw Squithers into the black hole.
Lilly shot at him.
The bullet ripped through his body, leaving a cold, dead corpse.

***

Lilly hopped back into a mini ship and flew out. After a while, she landed back at the Resistance Base.
"Greetings!" Mr. Infodump said as he walked up to her.
"Gerald's dead."

EPILOGUE

"Oh."
"He got blown apart by the Dark Lord's assistant, Squithers. Luckily, they're both dead now, as is the entire squirrel race. The Death Squirrel is in ruins."
"Oh. Well, that's good, at least!" Infodump said as he walked Lilly back to her old house.

***

10 YEARS LATER

Lilly walked up to Mr. Infodump's office. "Hello, sir. I would like to request a monument."
"Of who?" Mr. Infodump responded.
"Of Gerald. I feel as if he should be rewarded for being such a hero."
"Oh, I certainly agree! I'll get the architects and the construction workers to commence the project immediately!" He said as he walked towards the large architect's office nearby.

***

5 YEARS LATER

A large statue of Gerald stands in the town square, so all can see who helped defeat the evil squirrels. All is right with the world.

THE END

--DUNGEONS & OTHER CRAP--

PROLOGUE

Drizzt Do'Urden walked along the icy passage that led back to the cave that he sought refuge in. He had been in the cold air of Icewind Dale for more than a tenday looking for a home. As he strolled along the side of the mountain, he felt a mystical energy in the air (the dark elves could sense things like it). Drizzt stopped abruptly, sensing a tear in the fabric of reality. A pitch-black portal began to form in mid-air, pulling Drizzt into it. He struggled for several minutes, attempting to get out of the grip of the tear, but the pull was too powerful. After a short period, he was sucked inside. Then he saw only darkness.

***

The mind flayer was out of its cave in search of the human it desired to give to the Ulitharid. He found the man camping in a tent next to a small fire. The Elder Brain will surely be pleased, he thought as he implanted his tentacles into the poor human's brain. The mind flayer stopped abruptly, however, when sensed a portal in the air. He pulled his tentacles out and started to run to tell the Ulitharid when the portal proved the stronger and he was sucked in.

***

The human was heavily drinking and arguing with one of the local townsfolk when the portal appeared in the inn. The heavily drinking human began to get sucked in, until he saw only darkness.

***

The cat was devouring another of many towns when the portal appeared. Rose was a magical creature, so the portal shouldn't have had an effect on her, but the portal had been created by a celestial. The cat was pulled in, until she fell into yet another quaint little town to devour.

***

The Knight was resting on a bench in the middle of Dirtmouth when the four portals appeared, and many varied characters fell out: a drow, an insane person babbling about the latest trends, a demon cat, and a psionic squid creature. The Knight pulled out his nail to face off against them, thinking them to be no more than vile Husks. His perspective changed quickly, however, when the human shouted "How the frick did we get here?"

CHAPTER 1: DIRTMOUTH

Drizzt Do'Urden had been falling for upwards of ten minutes now when it came to an abrupt stop. The portal reopened, and he crashed into a town where three other creatures were having the same experience. He saw a... bug? on the ground drawing up maps and humming, when he looked up and his expression changed from elation to terror.
Two more bugs were also in the town, one standing next to the bench and one that jumped up from the bench and pulled out his nail. "How the frick did we get here?" the human asked. He didn't get an answer.
The bug with the nail lunged forward, expecting for Drizzt to be easy prey. How foolish this one is, Drizzt thought with almost comedic pity. But as Drizzt easily dodged the lunge, another sword spun into his back, rendering moving no easy task.
A second bug leaped down. "Greetings, outsider," she stated plainly, making sure to let them know she could kill all of them easily. "My name is Hornet, and I serve as guardian of Hallownest. My unemotional friend here has no name, so we just call him the Knight. Now, state your business!" she shouted as she positioned her needle just inches away from Drizzt's throat.
"I'm not entirely sure what it is either," he said. "I was sucked through a portal while wandering through the tundra. All I have left are my scimitars and this onyx figurine." Drizzt pulled a figurine out of his pocket and displayed it.
"It contains a link to the astral plane that can summon a magical panther named Guenhwyvar." "Oooh," the human said. "We might as well introduce ourselves, since we're unfamiliar. I'm Drizzt Do'Urden, a drow of the Forgotten Realms." The human stated in a very dramatic fashion "And I am Kentucky Fried Chicken! Master of dramatic introductions!" Everyone proceeded to clap. The mind flayer spoke. "I am A'kzalkzen, a mind flayer. You all look very delicious," he added in a creepy manor. "I'm Rose, and I just finished devouring five towns," the void cat proudly proclaimed. Everyone stared at her. The Knight remained silent.
The bug next to the bench sat down and said "Welcome to Dirtmouth. My name's Elderbug. I know a lot more than many of you may think. I can tell you how you got here. You simply have to listen..."

CHAPTER 2: ELDERBUG'S TALE

"All right, what makes you think you can make us learn something new?" Rose asked suspiciously.
"I just can," replied Elderbug, "and I will. So settle in, and don't get up, because you'll miss the plot."
As he said that, Rose, Kentucky Fried Chicken, and A'kzalkzen all got up and left. "$/-/!%," Elderbug muttered.
"In the beginning, the world was barren, until the celestials created all life. There were many, but the most powerful was named the Radiance. They created various planetoids, a huge open field, and vast underground caverns. They also created two life forms to live on their world: moths and humans.
"Your dear friend Kentucky Fried Chicken was a human, so you know what they're like, Drizzt." Drizzt grumbled at this. "Moths, however, nearly went extinct a while back. The few still alive reside in the Resting Grounds, deep below this town.
"However, out of the Gateway at the top of this world, a new species emerged: the bugs. They quickly colonised the entirety of the underground, pushing the moths to where they are now. A few other types of bugs also existed, such as the mantises, the weavers, the spiders, and the vessels. The Knight here is a vessel, and so is Hornet." The Knight nodded his head.
"The bugs began to disrespect the Radiance and the other celestials, however, and began to worship the current kings of their Kingdom of Hallownest, the Pale King and the White Lady. The Radiance felt personally insulted and ordered her fellow celestials to create a plague that would ravage Hallownest.
"However, the Pale King had a bag full of tricks as well. He created a gigantic vessel known as the Hollow Knight to trap the plague in, for it could not escape if its vessel was devoid of emotions, and stuck him in a large black egg in a temple in the Forgotten Crossroads. The Hollow Knight, however, was not devoid of emotions, so the Radiance indirectly spread its influence throughout Hallownest. The moths refused to follow the celestial with the terrible things she was doing, so they became atheists, refusing to worship anything.
"The Radiance turned most weak-minded bugs into her personal slave-cultists. They have begun to run rampant across our Kingdom. The Pale King eventually died in his White Palace, and the White Lady sealed herself deep underground. The Kingdom of Hallownest was left leaderless. It plunged into chaos, until three heroes emerged, who we call the Dreamers.
"The Dreamers consisted of Monomon, a teacher from Fog Canyon, Herrah, a feral beast from Deepnest, and Lurien, a mayor from the City of Tears. They sacrificed themselves into eternal slumber to contain the plague. The Radiance still can't fully escape from the Hollow Knight, but it still spreads its influence.
"Your quest, shall you two accept it, is to slay the Dreamers, and then head to the temple and slay the Hollow Knight and the Radiance." After saying this, Elderbug handed the two each a large collapsable map containing the Kingdom of Hallownest drawn on it. "That bug over there," at that, the map-drawing bug waved, "is named Cornifer. He drew these maps. He is very talented. He also marked where the Dreamers are on the map.
"Now, please help us! The well down there leads deep into Hallownest. Will you accept your quest?" At this, the Knight readily nodded and Drizzt slowly nodded. They both put their maps into their pockets and jumped into the well.
"I sure hope they succeed," Elderbug thought. "Our Kingdom's fate rests upon them."

CHAPTER 3: DOWN CRYSTAL PEAK

As Drizzt and the Knight both fell through the deep well, Drizzt contemplated why he was even doing this stupid quest. However, he didn't get enough time to think it over, because two seconds after he jumped down, he landed. He appeared to be at the top of a sort of underground mountain. Crystals were everywhere, as far as the eye could see, as well as various bugs that seemed to be mining and carrying crystals alike.
Drizzt walked up to one of the miners and said, "Good day!"
"Dear Radiance!" the bug shouted. "What was that for?"
"Sorry, my good bug sir, but I would like to ask a few questions."
"Shoot."
"I don't have a shotgun, sorry!"
At this, the bug rolled his eyes.
"What are the questions?" he asked grumpily.
"Well, for one, where are we?"
The bug pointed to one of the crystals.
"This is Crystal Peak, a large underground mountain full of crystals! I'm a miner, trying to uncover all the crystals I can. The infection has hit this area pretty hard, though, and I'm one of the only bugs not infected. You'd best get out of here quick!"
"Thanks, sir!" Drizzt said as he backed away.
"Alright, Mr. Knight, where's the nearest Dreamer?" he asked the Knight as he grabbed the map. The Knight did not respond.
"Nevermind," Drizzt grumbled. "Looks like the closest is Monomon, in Fog Canyon. We simply have to drop down, go left through the Fungal Wastes, and climb up Fog Canyon, and we'll be there!" The Knight nodded his head in agreement.
"Alright, let's go!" Drizzt shouted as he dropped down the cliff.
They hugged the left wall as they fell, until eventually they fell onto a small platform. "There's the entrance to the Fungal Wastes," Drizzt pointed out.
They both stepped into the entrance.

CHAPTER 4: THE FLOWER

"Well, we're out of that urine-soaked hellhole now," Kentucky Fried Chicken plainly stated.
"I prefer the term "peepee-soaked heckhole,"" Rose replied.
"WILL YOU TWO JUST SHUT UP???!?!!?!!?!!!!!?!!??!!!!?"
"Yes, Mr. Illithid," they timidly responded.
The party stopd in a plain grassland with what looked to be a house to their left, Dirtmouth on their right, and a... floating island up above?
"What is that doing up there?" KFC questioned.
"I DON'T KNOW, BUT LET'S GO TO THAT HOUSE."
"No."
"I'LL SUCK YOUR BRAIN OUT."
"Y-y-yes, M-mr. I-ill-lithid."
The party walked to the house along a messy dirt road.
"Should we really go in there?" KFC asked.
"Yes. Yes we should," Rose answered.
The party walked in and saw a strange cloaked being sitting next to a shattered nail and various other trinkets. KFC walked up and poked the cloaked being until it woke up.
"Huh? Who are you?"
"WE'RE YOUR SAVIORS."
"Ah, an Illithid! Get away from me!"
The cloaked being began thrusting her arms in various directions at this.
"STOP. DO YOU NEED HELP?"
The cloaked being sulked at this.
"Yes, I do. My lover recently perished, and I need you to deliver this flower to her grave."
She handed the party a delicate flower.
"Please, do it! Please!"
"Wait, do you mean that Mantis?" KFC asked.
"Yes, that's who it is! Did you know him?"
"Ummm..."
KFC threw a smoke bomb he carried around at her and ran out.
"Please, I didn't even tell you my name!"
"WE DON'T GIVE A FLYING F-"
"Rick! That's what you meant to say, right? Right," Rose interjected.

***

After running for a while, they caught their breath next to the entrance of Dirtmouth.
"Now why'd you do that?" Rose asked.
"Ummm... I maybe kinda sort of maybe kinda sorta-"
"SPIT IT OUT!!!!!!!"
"I killed her. I used the bathroom and saw there was a window and I climbed out and went to Queen's Gardens amd decided to kill her for fun."
"..."
"..."
"You..."
"YOU TERRIBLE PIECE OF CRAP FRICKING GODAWFUL FREAKING TERRIBLEAWFUL AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA?!??!!?!?!?!?!?!?!!" calmly answered Rose.
The party proceeded to kick KFC out and leave him to die. They left.
"Guys? Guys? Guuuuyys? This joke isn't funny. Guys? guys? Frick."

CHAPTER 5: A WASTE OF PERFECTLY GOOD FUNGUS

Drizzt and the Knight entered the Fungal Wastes, a filthy mushroom-infested cesspool of moss.
"Hmm, looks like we're close to Fog Canyon," Drizzt mentioned as he examined their map. "We just have to go left and CHRESUS JIST WHAT THE FRICK IS THAT?!?!!!??!?!!?!?!????!!??!!!?"
"Umm, e-excuse me, sir, b-b-but I'm a bug too, y-you know," the moss-covered creature replied.
"Oh," Drizzt dejectly said.
"B-but maybe you should be w-worried about t-that thing," it responded.
Drizzt and the Knight looked up and saw a massive knight made of moss towering over them.
"oh. maybe i shouldn't have gone on this quest. i think i'm gonna die."
RRRRRRAAAAAUUUGGGGHHHHHH, the Moss Knight roared, as he charged at the Knight. They began a long duel of parries and slashes, with the Knight seemingly having fought many before.
After he slashed the creature into many tiny bits, Drizzt asked "How did you know what the Moss Knight was going to do?"
The Knight responded by pulling out a dusty old book entitled the "HUNTER'S JOURNAL." He turned to a page with a Moss Knight on it, and pointed to a statistic on the bottom right. "Killed: 886." "Well, I guess that explains a lot," Drizzt said.
Right next to them was the entrance to the Fog Canyon. They stepped inside, ready to defeat the first Dreamer.

CHAPTER 6: THE TRAGEDY OF KENTUCKY FRIED CHICKEN

"I'm glad we kicked that idiot out," Rose mentioned as they walked away from his screaming body.
"I AGREE. HE DID NOT DESERVE TO LIVE, LOVE OR LEVE."
"That's not a word."
"SHUT UP, YOU."
"yes mr. illithid."
As they walked past Dirtmouth, they found a shop.
"SHOULD WE GO IN?"
"Sure, I guess."
They entered the shop and found a gun-obsessed man and a corpse running the shop. Suddenly, the corpse sat up. "HAPPY TO SEE YA!!!!!!! WHAT WILL IT BE?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!!"
"Why is the corpse talking?"
"GOOD QUESTION, ROSE. NO ONE KNOWS," responded the illithid.
Rose slammed her void tendrils on the desk. "Bartender, gimme a jetpack."
"CAAAAAN DO!" responded the overly energetic corpse.
He pulled up a jetpack and tossed it to Rose.
"HEY, WHY CAN'T I HAVE IT?" the illithid complained.
"You can already fly with your mage powers."
"SHUT UP."
"yes mr. illithid."
"I love GUNS!" the other shopkeeper screamed as the party left.

***

KFC continued to scream until Elderbug came out of Dirtmouth.
"My, my, what happened here?"
"Those imbeciles threw me out! Curse them all!"
"I'll take you in."
"Fine. But I'm not gonna like it," KFC pouted.

***

Rose pulled out her jetpack and put it on her back.
"Let's try this out, why don't we?" she said as she began to blast off.
"WAIT FOR ME," the illithid responded as he used his psychic powers to propel himself upwards.
Suddenly, they both fell into a shiny floating land full of many doors and various weird-looking helmeted creatures of various shapes and sizes.
"Where are we?"
"Sir, you are in Godhome," responded the largest creature.

CHAPTER 7: THE CANYON

Drizzt and The Knight stepped into large upward passage filled with jellyfish and larger jellyfish. The Knight pulled out some strange journal and flipped to a certain page. The text on it mentioned that the small jellyfish were docile and the large ones were extremely volatile.
"Good to know," said Drizzt as he instinctively sliced into a large jellyfish.
KABOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMMM

***

"WHAT IS GODHOME?" A'kzalkzen asked.
"Simple," the creature replied. "It's an arena where we, the Godseekers, test visitors' mettle against the strongest of foes, or, as we dub them, Gods."
"Where do we find these 'Gods'?" Rose asked. "I'd like to have a chat with them," she said, sucking the life out of a nearby Godseeker with her void tendrils.
"Ah! Stop! Stop, you awful awful being!" the Godseeker they were speaking to screamed as she grabbed a knife and cut off Rose's tendrils. "You're going to jail!"
"Shazbot."
"DON'T YOU MEAN SH-"
A'kzalkzen was promptly kicked off Godhome.

***

Drizzt laid in extreme pain as The Knight casted Focus on him 87 times in a row.
"Ow."
The Knight pointed to the page again and lowered his eyelids in a sarcastic manner.
"Shut it," Drizzt said as The Knight prepared to make a joke about he didn't have a mouth, before Drizzt grabbed him and pulled him along as they followed a path.
Eventually, they reached an impasse. A strange void-filled gate laid in the middle of a large room. "How do we get through here?" Drizzt asked. The Knight grabbed Drizzt and morphed into a strange shadow creature for a half-second, and when Drizzt could see again, he was on the other side. He didn't bother to question it.
Suddenly, he noticed a bug walking toward him. "Hey! I'm Cornifer!"

CHAPTER 8: BUGS AND BREAKOUTS

"hi cornifer."
"HeY FrIeNd! It'S mE, cOrNiFeR!!!1!1!11!1!!11!1"
Drizzt walked away slowly.
"But wait, I have maps! Loooooooooots of maaaaaps! Please. Please buy my maps."
Drizzt walked away quickly as The Knight followed closely behind.

***

Rose died. But only on the inside.
She had sat in a disgusting, rotting, putrid, dank, dark, horrid, putrid, vile, disgusting, vomit-inducing, wretched, one star, not Google recommended, awful, horrible, bad cell for about 1 hour now. It was horrible.
"Hi! It's me, your Godseeker servant! Here to bring you lovely food in your hotel room-style prison cell! Just remember, we love you!" her Godseeker prison guard said as she ran in with a plate of freshly cooked food. It wasn't souls, however, so she refused to eat it.
Her tentacles had been cut off, and they wouldn't grow back for a few days, so she'd have to remain in this horrifyingly awful cell for a little bit longer. Unless...

***

Drizzt and The Knight eventually stumbled upon a large library with a bug standing outside reading a novel. "Hi, I'm traveler Quirrel, you may know me from such travels as 'My Trip To Queen's Gardens' and 'My Trip To Fog Canyon,' which I'm filming right now!" the bug said as the party approached.
"Great. What's this place?" Drizzt asked.
"Oh, that? That's the Teacher's Archives, resting place of Monomon!"
Before Quirrel could continue talking, Drizzt rushed inside.

CHAPTER 9: DEATH

Drizzt entered the Archives with The Knight following soon after. After sitting on the bench, they strolled through the dungeon, avoiding the many, many jellyfish. They almost reached the boss room, but Quirrel jumped down before they could continue.
"Greetings, fellows. May I assist with the battle?"
The Knight nodded.
"Fantastic!"
All three continued into the doorway.

***

Throughout the day, Rose plotted her escape. It was bulky, unreadable, and confusing. But she didn't care. It would work. That's all that mattered.
Once night began, she used her tentacles to pry open the prison bars. That was the plan. It went on for 68 pages.
As she walked along, she ate multiple guards. Eventually, she reached the edge of Godhome. She forged her tentacles into a parachute and floated down, landing eventually.
"I'm free. Thank god."
"GREETINGS, CAT," A'kzalkzen said as he walked up. "I SEE YOU ESCAPED."
"I sure did."
"WHAT NOW?"
"I don't know."

***

Kentucky Fried Chicken sat there. Sad. He couldn't do anything. All he could do was sit there and talk to Elderbug for hours on end. And it sucked.
"And then I put an onion on my belt, as was the style at the time, and went over to Morganville, which is what they called Godhome in those days."
"SHUT UP!" Kentucky Fried Chicken screamed.
Elderbug stopped talking.

***

Drizzt walked into the arena, along with The Knight and Quirrel. Suddenly, a massive earthquake occured and a giant jellyfish emerged.
"That's the Uumuu," Quirrel stated matter-of-factly.
The party prepared to battle. Suddenly, Uumuu reached out its tentacles and stabbed all three.
They were dead.

***

"It sounds like something died," Elderbug said.
"Eh, it's probably nothing," Kentucky Fried Chicken said.

CHAPTER 10: THE APOCALYPSE

Suddenly, all hell broke loose.
The Temple of the Black Egg shattered, with a terrifying void entity jumping out. It raced along the Crossroads, devouring any who stood in its way, until it eventually found Dirtmouth.

***

"Hey Elderbug, what happened after you tied an onion to your belt?" Kentucky Fried Chicken asked.
"Eh, it's a boring story," responded Elderbug.
"But you told me about the onion for four hours!"
"Yeah. That was the coolest part."
Suddenly, their conversation was interrupted by a giant void demon stabbing Elderbug in the chest.
"Tell my wife I l-love her..." he choked out.
"You divorced," said Kentucky Fried Chicken.
"Oh right. Frick you, you dumb nerd!"
These were Elderbug's final words.

***

The three Dreamers were sleeping peacefully. Or, more accurately, two were. Lurien was wide awake. He was watching the rain through his telescope while his attendant stood around worriedly.
"M-mr. Lurien? Shouldn't you be s-sleeping?"
Lurien waved his hand dismissively.
"W-well, there's some n-news about Dirtmouth. It's destroyed. Some giant v-void entity ate its only resident. I think Cornifer died sometime recently."
A look of shock crossed Lurien's face. He fell over in panic. Did he cause all of this? Or was it simply because the "heroes" failed to achieve their mission? He didn't know. And he wasn't used to that.
His attendant ran off to fetch some water for him.
"Sir, please don't p-panic! Have some nice water!"
Lurien grabbed the water and chugged it down. His face would've given a look of satisfaction if it wasn't constantly covered by a mask.
"What now, s-sir?"
Lurien glanced through his telescope again.
"S-sir?"
Lurien looked at the attendant. "I think we've get business to accomplish," he said as he activated the elevator.
"C-can I come?"
"... fine."

***

Meanwhile, KFC was facing certain death. A demonic void entity was staring him down, and he couldn't do anything about it. When suddenly, two heroes emerged.
"Wait, why are we here again?" Rose asked.
"I DON'T KNOW OR CARE. ALL I KNOW IS THAT THIS FRICKER IS TRYING TO KILL OUR FRIEND."
Rose stabbed KFC in the chest. He died.
"ALRIGHT, NOW THAT THAT CRINGER IS GONE, WHAT'S YOUR NAME?"
The void entity opened its mouth. "um... my name is the hollow knight, but im being possessed by the radiance. not that that's a bad thing, of course, we're best friends. right, radiance?"
An unholy shrieking noise erupted from the Hollow Knight's stomach.
"thanks, radiance. now, who's the guy you just slaughtered?"
"THAT WAS KENTUCKY FRIED CHICKEN."
"weird name."
"Yeah."
Suddenly, three shadowy figures emerged.
"I'm Lurien!"
"I'm Monomon!"
"I want to eat you. And my name's Herrah."
They all stepped forward and shouted in unison, "Begone evil!"
Suddenly, from the sheer power of their yell, the Hollow Knight and Rose instantly melted into a fine dust.
"WHAT THE FRICK, GUYS? YOU JUST KILLED BOTH OF MY FRIENDS!"
They were already gone.
"THIS IS BULLS-"
Suddenly, a raining meteor fell on him.
Everyone's dead.

CHAPTER 11: EMPTY

"Ech."
"What is it, 847?"
"I don't know. I'm just bored."
"No one cares. Shut up and do your job."
"But it's not fulfilling, 846!"
"Trust me. I've been here way longer than you and I know the ropes pretty well. Now just do your freaking job or I'm gonna go ballistic."
"Fine. But don't say I didn't warn you when your life goes down the drain."
"Duly noted. Now shut up."
Godhome Guard #847 and #846 were workers at Godhome. Their jobs included everything from scrubbing the floor to beating up anyone who dared to enter Godhome without a permit. It was a very boring job, but everyone who worked there was genetically engineered to be a worker, so they didn't have much choice. And then most things died.
It happened very suddenly, but most things died. Even 846.  But not 847.

***

"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" is how 847 reacted when 846 fell over, dead. They were just mopping and talking about nothing when 846 suddenly croaked. It was terrifying. In fact, 847 nearly crapped herself.
"Alright, 847, just calm down. Just calm down. It can't be that hard."
It was that hard.
But eventually, 847 calmed down and began to explore around Godhome. It was eerily silent, and everyone was gone.
"What in the heck happened here?" 847 audibly wondered. But there was no answer, everyone in Godhome was dead. In other unfortunate news, Godhome was floating, and 847 had no jetpack or parachute, meaning she was basically stuck. Yikes.

CHAPTER 12: DEAD

847 thought woah dude, I should totally jump off Godhome. She jumped off. It was a poor decision.

CHAPTER 13: A POOR LANDING

847 fell for an exorbitant amount of time. During the fall, she went through all 16 stages of grief, inventing 11 new ones as she went. In fact, she fell for about two and a half hours straight. How she fell for that long is a question modern science is still unable to answer, but modern science has no place in fantasy novels, so I'll just shut up.
Eventually, she landed, breaking about 20 bones and damaging 30 others. It was a rough landing. After laying down in pain for a while, 847 sucked it up and got up to look around, and what she saw... was pretty boring.
It was nothing but plain grass everywhere, though she could see some stuff in the distance to the left and right. However, 847 was still in immense agony, so she decided to just lay back down for a while.

THE END

--THE AMAZING ADVENTURES OF AZRAEL--

CHAPTER 1: AZRAEL VS. THE MERCILESS

Azrael was sitting. Actually, right now he was just Jean Paul Valley, but he sure was sitting.

***

The Merciless was sitting. Suddenly, he had a thought. Wow, I should kill someone!!! So he tore open a portal in spacetime and entered it.

***

CRASH

That was the noise Jean heard as a strange armored man fell into his house from above.
"Who are you?" Jean asked.
"My name is...
SHAKE ZULA
THE MIC RULA
THE OLD SCHOOLA
YOU WANT A TRIP
I'LL TAKE IT TO YA
FRYLOCK AND YOU'RE ON TOP
ROCK YOU LIKE A COP
MEATWAD YOU'RE UP NEXT WITH YOUR KNOCK-KNOCK
MEATWAD MAKES THE MONEY, SEE
MEATWAD GETS THE HONEYS, G
DRIVIN' IN MY CAR
LIVIN' LIKE A STAR
ICE ON MY FINGERS AND MY TOES AND I'M A TAURUS
UH, CHECK CHECK IT, YA
CAUSE WE ARE THE AQUA TEENS
MAKE THE HOMIES SAY HO AND THE GIRLIES WANNA SCREAM
CAUSE WE ARE THE AQUA TEENS
MAKE THE HOMIES SAY HO AND THE GIRLIES WANNA SCREAM
AQUA TEEN HUNGER FORCE
NUMBER ONE IN THE HOOD, G."
"What the flying f*ck does that even mean?" responded Jean.
"I don't know, something about milkshakes. My actual name is..."
Suddenly, a milkshake busted into the room.
"I am Master Shake and you all can go to Hater Hell!!!!!!!!!!!!!"
"What."
"I am the Master, okay???!!??! The Master SHAKE!!"
The masked figure slowly stood up, sword drawn. "Get out," he told Master Shake.
"Ugh, fine," responded the milkshake. He left the building.
"What was all that about?" Jean asked the masked man.
"No clue. Oh yeah, and I'm the Merciless."
"Great name."
"Shut it."
Suddenly, Jean performed a strange interpretive dance that encased him in his Azrael garments.
"what."
Azrael simply stared at him.
"Okay then. Well I guess it's time for me to make like a banana and split your head open and devour the sweet, delicious fruit inside."
"That didn't even work," Azrael remarked.
"Shut up. You demented child of evil. The last grain of sand has fallen through the hourglass of your life."
But by the time the Merciless had finished his little oral essay, Azrael had already left via window.
"Well crap."
Azrael ran. Ran far away from his house. He didn't care that he may get evicted after not paying his bills for approximately 500 years, it's not like he'd be coming back anyways. By the 50th hour straight of running, he was already in Canada.
Suddenly, however, he looked behind him. The Merciless was tailing right behind.
"OH S**T," Azrael loudly screeched as he kept running. Eventually, he found himself a nice looking little Canadian house and broke in via brute force.
"Hmm? What is it, honey?" he heard a man asking his wife.
"I just thought I heard something."
"Hmm. I'll go check on it."
The man got up and walked over to discover two large masked men standing around in his house having a staring contest with each other. Needless to say, guns were shot.
After Azrael and The Merciless fled both that house and the police, they finally reached a quiet area.
"Why are you trying to kill me?" asked Azrael.
"Idk," replied The Merciless.
"Did you just say an internet term in real life. That's inexcusable."
Azrael then shoved The Merciless off of the tall cliff they were standing on and ran back to Gotham City at Mach 9000.

CHAPTER 2: AZRAEL VS. BANE

One day, Jean-Paul Valley was chilling on the couch inside of his house. When suddenly, a loud crash was heard, coming from his roof. He looked up, and saw that a large buff masked man had jumped into his house using brute force alone.
"I'm dead inside," yelled Jean in a triumphant voice.
"No," replied Bane as he crushed Jean's body with the pure FORCE of his kneecap.
"Well yes but actually no," muttered Jean as he went super saiyan and annihilated Bane in one solid blow. All that remained of the masked man was a small pile of ash.
"XD."

CHAPTER 3: AZRAEL VS. THE TICK

One day, Jean was sitting on his chair reading 4chan threads or something when he felt a painful bite on his thigh. He glanced down and saw that it was... A TICK!!!! He grabbed it and squashed the tick in between his fingers.

CHAPTER 4: AZRAEL VS. SHOPPING

Azrael needed some supplies one day so he went shopping. He also wanted to grab some clay to mold with, but as he opened the can at home, he realized... this is no ordinary clay... it's CLAYFACE!!!!!!!!!!!!!
Clayface ate him.

--WEIRD TALES AND WEIRDER FICTION: SHORT STORIES--

CHAPTER 1: THE DEMON GOAT

One time, me and my friend A went off to play D&D at Edmond Unplugged. This is what happened.
I was playing as a human cleric named Shadow who desperately wanted to murder everything, and A was a human wizard named Thorn. There was also an elf wizard named Duncoff. I didn't really care about everybody else. My main goal was to commit as much homicide as humanly possible. We were at this farm, and the farmer wanted us to help this pregnant goat give birth. I said no, but apparently that ruins the campaign. The pregnant goat was pretty normal. She gave birth to three normal baby goats, and then she gave birth to the fourth. It was gigantic, glowing red, and everyone who had a magical sense detected something demonic about him. So we brought him along. Later we came across some wolves. One of the characters offered the demon goat as a sacrifice. He failed. Also, one of the other characters tamed the pack leader. I don't know how. He must have had a proficiency in Animal Handling. During some downtime, while other people were sleeping or reading, I performed a religious ceremony with the demon goat, involving... I have no clue. Nothing happened.

CHAPTER 2: HOW I SCREWED EVERYTHING UP

The second time I went to D&D at Edmond Unplugged, A couldn't come. Instead my friend R came. His character was named "Kentucky Fried Chicken." He's strange.
We were at this town, and this poor person wanted us to help her. She said some guards were forcing to either make dye by the end of today or have her farm destroyed. So I, being the noble gentleman that I was, went over and attacked the guards.
I was knocked unconscious, and when I woke up, I noticed my teammates locked me in chains. For the rest of the time, I was trying to get out. I hate natural 1s. Also, R yelled out, and I'm paraphrasing this, "evil chicken lizard!" I have no clue what that means.
The rest of the adventure wasn't that interesting, except for the fact that the police were looking for us because I attacked the guards. That wasn't good.

CHAPTER 3: ROSE THE DEMONIC VOID CAT

In another D&D game me (the DM) and my friend R (playing as Kentucky Fried Chicken) explored my gigantic open world map. In the shop, of course, he purchased a jetpack (because those exist in Dungeons and Dragons) and rocketed into space (somehow) along with his demon cat Rose. Let me explain that part.
Earlier in the campaign, Kentucky Fried Chicken had been captured by cultists and brought prisoner to their lair. He escaped, obviously, and went to work swiftly and stealthily decapitating all of the cultists. That eventually brought him to the lair of their master, the Archmage of the region. The Archmage was concocting a binding spell that he needed the life force of a living being to create, so he killed Kentucky Fried Chicken's pet cat, Poe. R (in real life) whined so much I was forced to say that another cat then walked out of the shadows and became his pet. It was a coincidence, totally not me trying to stop him from complaining more. He defeated the Archmage and left, unsurprisingly.
Later on, Rose was killed by an Abyss creature, but being so close to Abyssal energy, the cat was revived. It was not the same, however. It became a human-level intelligent talking Abyss cat who had void tendrils that sprouted from its back. The void tendrils could wrap up anything and devour it instantaneously. Totally not a flerken.
Back to the actual story. He traveled to a planet called Mechanus (not stolen from Kirby at all). It was definitely a planet of my own creation, not at all inspired by Horizon: Zero Dawn. Machines had taken over the planet and this guy called The Collector (not stolen from Marvel or Hollow Knight either) collected every one of them and stored them in tubes that put them to sleep (not stolen from Bionicle). Rose saw the machines and her void tendrils went insane, immediately devouring every one of them in sight. Kentucky Fried Chicken and Rose cautiously approached the fortress of The Collector. As soon as they were inside, Rose's void tendrils stretched out and devoured every machine, glass shard, and stasis liquid tube in the room. And then she snacked on the ceiling. When they finally reached The Collector himself, he was eaten rather quickly. At the back of the room, they noticed two vats. Rose consumed the vats and liquid, and humans poured out. They introduced themselves as Aloy and Rost (not stolen from Horizon: Zero Dawn). Later on, they both got killed in one hit by a cultist, but that's not important. Rose almost ate a bench (a saving mechanism) at the start of the dungeon before Kentucky Fried Chicken told her "no!" and sat on it. Immediately after, she ate it. They all got off the planet and never returned. The end.

CHAPTER 4: THE CARNIVAL OF BOREDOM

So, let me preface this by saying that this DM was fairly awful at his job. One time, me and A went to the place we go to to play D&D and the scheduled games were full, so a guy who hadn't DMed in 11 years ran our game, and it was leagues better than with the DM that plays at least three times a week. Huh. Also, during this game, I was a character I can't remember and so was my friend D.
So, our party was just wandering around the alleyways at night (very safe) when we saw a carnival. D immediately shouted out "IS THIS OTHERWORLD?" and no one got the joke. Everyone went in, except, for some reason, not me (after I specifically told the DM that I'd follow D everywhere that he went), so I got to listen to the party play slow-paced and boring minigames for an hour until me and D got up and left. That's the last time we're going there.

CHAPTER 5: RAID SHADOW PILLEGENDS

One time I was playing Minecraft with a Mario-themed texture pack on. That has nothing to do with the story. I should probably actually tell it.
So I hadn't played Minecraft in like three years, so I had no idea about pillagers and all that jazz, so when I found a village with a large tower in the distance, of course I went over to the spire. I had a Stone Sword, a Stone Pickaxe, and a Stone Axe, as well as a bunch of random stuff I stole from the village when I did this. I saw the pillagers and tried to fight them, but they killed me VERY quickly, and I respawned at the village. Seeing as how all of my good items were over there, I went back over to retrieve them, and then died again.
This happened like 10 times until I had to Metal Gear Solid my way into the base and stealthily retrieved all of my items and ran back to the village.
Once I had iron tools (not counting hoes or shovels) and armor, I went back over there and beat the crap out of every single one of them, triggering a raid. Great. However, the raid was super easy, so I guess it was great.

CHAPTER 6: CAPTAIN UNDERPANTS AND THE POOPY NIGHT

AUTHOR'S NOTE: Most of this story was written when I was like 7. I finished it recently. Try and guess which is written by me now. It should be obvious.
One day, a guy dumped Super Power Juice into a toilet. He was dumb! "I am dumb," he mentioned aimlessly. Soon, it grew as big as a slug! Meanwhile, George and Harold said "Oh no, here we go again!" Soon, they farted their way into the lab. It was dark and poopy though.
Then they met the Turbo Toilet 2000 and his talking toilets. "Uh oh," said George. He was right in saying that, as the Evil Toilet Man ripped his flesh off and ate it. "Not again, muttered Harold. The Terrible Toilet Guy then ate Harold as well, but not before Master Shake busted in.
The Spooky Toilet Tyrant didn't care, and Master Shake left.
*CHOMP*
Two children died that day. But then they awoke in Heaven. Not knowing what to do, they talked to God. "Hey God," they asked simultaneously. God leaned down. Oh no! It's the Terrifying Toilet Tragedymaker! "Ooga booga!" the Creepy Toilet Terrorist screamed. You can imagine how this ends...
*CHOMP*

CHAPTER 7: BIONICLE FACTORY VILLAINS UNITE

AUTHOR'S NOTE: This is the first part of an apparent series I was planning to write when I was like 7. I recently finished the story. Who knows, I might do more, who cares.
Once upon a time in Metru Nui, the heroes were getting pretty good. The villains noticed how strong the heroes were getting.
*BOOM*
The villains decided to unite so that they could become as powerful as the heroes. The villains had fused, with unfortunate results. "Please end us," they cried out in pain. And then the heroes came. "S**t," muttered the villain.
*SHOOT SHOOT SHOOT SHOOT SHOOT SHOOT*
The heroes had won yet again.

CHAPTER 8: FATFARTFATTYQUEST

Jon Fatfartfatty was sitting. He did this ritualistically every night. Just sitting. Nothing else. Suddenly, he heard a pounding on his door. Jon got up with a great effort.
"Hello, who is it?"
He got only more frantic knocking. He decided the best course of action was to open the door. Outside stood a small blue-greenish guy. "Hello sir, I have a gun," the stranger stuttered in a meek voice.
"Well I have a better gun," Jon retorted.
"Well shi- I mean frick!!!! Obviously I mean frick!"
Jon pulled the gun's trigger. The blue-greenish man was no more than a pile of ash.
"Glad that's over with."
Then he looked outside.

--THE FANTASY QUEST OF EPICNESS--

CHAPTER 1: THE BEGINNING

Jerry was a normal man living in a normal town in medieval times. He lived a calm life and never wished for anything more. And then, one day, a wizard dude broke into his house. "Why did you just break into my house?!" Jerry asked the wizard. "I don't ken. But there's this crazy thing circumnavigating that's called 'The Evil Demon Lord of Tenebrosity.' Please avail vanquish him!!!! Please!!!"
"What did you just say?" responded Jerry. But his efforts were in vain, as the wizard guy had already broken out of the house via window, leaving only a small sword. Jerry inspected the sword and saw that there were odd markings on it. Otherwise, though, it was just a lame boring wooden sword. Jerry picked it up and it instantly broke. He thought about it and realized that he didn't know what else he was going to do with his life, so he decided to set out on this epic quest the wizard was talking about. Apparently, he needed to defeat some demon lord or something? Well, who cares? I don't, and neither does Jerry, as he immediately left the house to start the long and dangerous journey. As soon as Jerry stepped outside, he was immediately accosted by his first opponent: the landlord. "You're evicted, buster," the landlord said menacingly. "I don't care," replied Jerry, as he walked past and out of the nearby village.

CHAPTER 2: INTO THE GRASSLANDS

Jerry stepped out of the village gates and into the vast fields of Paraplonia. He looked around and saw, well, fields. He also saw some monstrous giant slimes and various other gross creatures that looked ready to devour him at a mere moment's notice. He contemplated the idea of walking back into the village, but remembered he had a task to do. So, he pressed on. He walked through the fields for what felt like forever when he reached a large body of water with a bridge on top. He thought, for approximately an hour, on what to do, when he concluded that he should probably cross the bridge.
The bridge-crossing was uneventful, until he reached the end, where he saw an imposing figure. It was a large goblin with an axe that was protruding from a sword that was protruding from his fist. "WHO GOES THERE???!?!?!!?!?!??!?!" he screeched extremely loudly. "Uhm, just me," replied Jerry. "WELL MAYBE YOU SHOULD LEAVE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! HAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHA!!!!!" the goblin responded.
"How about no?" countered Jerry, as he stepped past the goblin and kept walking. "NO!!!!! YOU CAN'T DO THAT!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" yelled the goblin in immeasurable pain as Jerry just kept strolling along.
Eventually, Jerry reached the base of a dangerous-looking mountain and thought, Yeah, I should probably climb this, and began to.

CHAPTER 3: INCREDIBLY INTENSE MOUNTAIN CLIMBING ADVENTURE

As Jerry climbed the very tall mountain, he began to realize he hadn't slept in multiple days, which was a bit of a problem. However, he pressed on. However (yet again), after climbing for a few more hours, he passed out of exhaustion. This, of course, was not pleasant for Jerry, as he promptly tumbled down from the mountain and fell into the abyss of uncertainty. Really, though, he just fell to the ground with a resounding whumph. He was not dead, however. However, he actually was dead. The last sentence before the last one was simply a joke. No one could have survived that. Obviously.

CHAPTER 4: JERRY GETS SENT TO PURGATORY

Jerry once again landed with a resounding whump, but this time, it was in a new place. He stood up – painfully – and looked around, seeing nothing but blank void. He then glanced at his hands. He then found out a terrifying truth: he was a ghost. It was so utterly traumatizing that he ran around the void for three hours screaming constantly. By the time he stopped, his vocal cords (do ghosts have vocal cords?) felt like they had been stabbed eighteen times. After that ordeal, Jerry decided to do something more productive with his day and cried for another four hours straight. After that, he finally decided to look around more, and what he saw terrified him. It was nothing. Simply nothing, for thousands of miles in every direction. Of course, Jerry could only assume it stretched for thousands of miles, he couldn't see that far. "Well," thought Jerry aloud, "what now?" The answer was to just sit and cry more. Jerry was not a very intelligent or productive man. He then, after all that was FINALLY over, decided to venture in one direction and see if he could find anything. Spoilers: he didn't.